





OVEMBER, No.48 


፡፡2 ታተ በጢ) 


LET US 
NTERTAIN YOU $ 











E E ES 


at 


|| 
| 









21፡18 „soru,, e IYS SI 
‘MOUJ 0} sjuem Äjuo Jayjouı 
mox ‘a810e5 ‘Aisue 198 ] u0( 


la 
EN da ————— 











Art by Bob Powell 
Script by Francis DiBacco 





TRANSPORTATION 
However, in one city these fellows haven’t seen 


Every big city has helicopters in the sky re- eye to &ye lately. Tempers are very short and 
porting on traffic conditions. There is a mutual it appears that something is going to break 
understanding among these traffic reporters. 10086. Let's go to this city and see what develops.. 


HELICOPTER © 


TRAFFIC REPORTER 


ABOARD WDDT 





















Good evening, this is Bill Traffic is moderate east |’: 

Wilson and Steve Gray all and westbound on the 
set to give you tonight's 

traffic picture. Bill, take it 


We have a little tie-up on If the rescue squad is 
the Freeway at Exit 1. ል ጨ! listening don't bother. 
fellow is changing a flat | Just send a hearse to 
tire. Hey, he's out kind of 
far, he could 
get-ooowwwwwl 







I've had it... 
tomorrow I'm bringing up 
another copter, ARMED, 
to give us cover. We'll 
show them who rules the 
airwaves! 


Look out! It's those creeps 
from WBUZ trying to 
mess up our show. 
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NEXT DAY ABOARD WBUZ’S COPTER 


5 













They want to play rough, 
do they? Get ahold of 15 
armor-plated Chinooks for 
tomorrow's program. 


Yea, they're dropping bits 
of tin foil. | was going to 
buzz them but they have 
four copters flying cover 
for them. And WDDT just 
got another. 


| Cut it Jim. Our frequency 
developing over?? !xx*!! [él is being jammed by 
Bridge and **#21?86. | WWAR FM. 


© 














ee ee 









NEXT DAY ABOARD WWAR'S 





LEAD COPTER 


Commander to squadron, f Good evening motorist, || We're hit! We're going 
traffic tonight ውኑ |: down in flames! 


ye? 


Commander to squadron. 
I'm going down to give 
the traffic report. Keep 
me covered. Watch out 

for WBUZ, he usually 

comes out of the sun. 


መ" 



























WDDI'S COPTER 


















Steve, look out, here 
¡comes a gang of them at 
3 10 o'clock high. 


You're an Ace, Bill. Let's 
go after some more. 
Let's get WBUZ's lead 

chopper. 


6. ss 


That's WBUZ. They have 
a whole Armada. We 
> better land, 


| think we better call out 
our reserve. All 600 
helicopters and 50 blimps 
| to set up a picket around 
the city. 
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News Item: 


PREDATORY FISH DEVOURING 
SALMON ON WAY TO SPAWN 
IN COLUMBIA RIVER 


Script by Bill Majeski 










Sorry, bad habit. When | 
worked in a bakery | 
used to take doughnuts 
home every night. That's 
not bad, but have you 
ever tried to dunk a 
mackeral in a cup of 
coffee? 























No. But I'd like to hear 
A about your fight against $ 
fl the predatory fish. 
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Sounds tricky, punching a 
fish in the mouth. 










Any other ways than 
punching a fish in the 
mouth? 





You make a mistake and 
punch a shark in the 
mouth it gets a bit sticky. 
| have a shark in my 
living room. Know what 
it's stuffed with? Larry 
Ferguson. Fine fish- 
puncher, but too 
aggressive for his own 
















Shades of Izaak Walton, 
yes! They are particularly 8 
tough on the Banjo Bass. 

> - z ፦ 








eat other fish beside 
salmon? 






We set off fireworks to 
scare the fish—they're 
H very tense, you know— 
j and this gets them off 
4 their guard. Then we 
beat them up physically. 








(To defend against these predatory fish, conser- 
vationists have devised numerous methods. One is 
counter-violence; another is a series of mating calls 
to lure the predators into entrapment, letting the 
salmon go about their spawning unmolested— 
which is only fair. 

To get to the nub of the matter, SICK sent its 
roving reporter, Stanley Roving, to interview Fish 
Expert Sam Muskellunge) 










How do you go about 
beating up a fish? 















We send down a couple of 
little short fellows; guys 
who are too short for 
military service. The 
fireworks go off, the fish 

look up, and our short 
co-workers punch them 
right in the mouth. 















Sure. Sometimes we just 
reach in, grab the fish 
around his navel, and 
hold him above water 

until he drowns. 
Sometimes if he's a 
battler, we hit him with a 
















Banjo Bass. Ha..ha..do 
they call it that because it 
can play the banjo? Heh, 
heh, heh... 


Of course it can't play the 
banjo. It plays the 
xylophone. 












| knew you'd get around 
to that sooner or later, 
you devil you. Now we've 
gone to great lengths— 
sometimes up to three 
feet—to perfect these 
calls. We use them in 





st kind of fish is the 
best kind to eat? 


EEE, 


A wet fish. Always get a 
wet fish if you can. A dry 
= fish isn't worth the skin 















it's printed on. Any ! 
“መ 4 conjunction with a trail, or 
ämating calls? 
u ለጨ as they say, spoor. You 
ESSE know what they say, the 


rich get rich and the 
spoor get children..which 
is one of the big reasons 
behind mating calls. 














lt means “Baby, | like 
your style..the way you 
flip and flop can't be 
beat...” but only to 
another fish, of course. 
Here's another one. ME? 
Wawasashalslewalllaaaa. Y 
That means, "Love Me 2 
and the World Is Your 
Oyster.” We're recording ` 
that on the Hatchery f 
Label, so tell your readers 
to look for it. 

















How about 


means “Come over, my 
another? 


Great for teen-age 















Doesn't your wife object 
to you being away so long 
and working so hard? 


Why she's the most 
beautiful girl I've ever 


Nonsense, 1 take her with 
me. Come here, sweetie. 





Vaovovvvoooalwoo, which 


parents have gone out.” 


































I not only can—I willl |; 
Ahahahahheeeeohhooooo 














Here's the best. It's so 
dangerous | wouldn't 
walk anywhere near a 
baited hook. 
Zazawawalsoelappa. 
That means "a 
mysterious blonde fish 
with gorgeous fin tails is 
in town for the weekend 
and looking for some 
action.” Some days we 
wipe out half the 
underwater element 
with that zinger. 






















Aw, you should have seen 
the one that got away. 


With television today suffering from an over- down. Therefore, as a public service, we are 
whelming burden of trite programming, the vol- going to do one more episode. This then, is our 
untary cancellation of the Dick Van Dyke Show trite version of the greatest comedy show ever 
becomes a tragedy that we refuse to take lying to grace the TV scene — 


The DUCK VAN DYKE SHOW 


Art by Angelo Torres Script by Calvin Castine 


| Good morning, dear. TAEC se I'm not too hungry, so 111 That's a pretty clever line, 
| What's for breakfast? || scrambled eggs, bacon, just take the coffee. Robb. Anyone else would 
SA ይ toast, oatmeal, pancakes, i take the kiss. It's no 
orange juice, coffee, and ሠረ ፡ wonder that you're such a 
a great big kiss. Mu, talented TV comedy 
| writer with a typical 
average suburban family. 


Hey, daddy! Did you bring 
me anything? Huh? Didja? 
What'd you bring me, 
daddy? Huh? 


NA 


y 


PA. 


You're doing that scene a Well, dear, | guess I'd You could try doing some 
little early, Risky. | just better be going to work. typical housework for a 
got out of bed. Wait till | Now remember, don't put 
get home from the office, a dent in our typical new 
car, don't flirt with our 
<jtypical milkman, and don tj” 
get into an argument with | 
our typical neighbors. [| 


That doesn't leave me 
much to do, does it? 


epee ተ 


Good morning, gang. There he is, Appalachia's What are you doing ! 
answer to Tarzan. He's left over from “Broadway || insulting me? You usually ኮ 
the only fellow | know Open House”. No offense, Yi save all your insults for | 
who ever got his foot Robb. 
stuck in the crack of a 

sidewalk. He's so skinny 
that when he was born, 
the doctors kept looking 
for the other half of him. 
He's so desperate for 
muscles, that he enrolied 
in Don Knotts' special 
phys. ed. classes. 











SSI 


MT All right, gang, what do | Look here, Robb. Just 
=. you say we get right | drag. 2 because you're four feet 
down to business? = : taller than | am, doesn't 
- ‚mean that you're gonna 


Yeh, who do you think 
you are? 








This is my show, and | say You're looking good this [4 Is that all you've got to 
| get the couch. morning, Maul. say? Where are your 
usual insults? 


ም. ው 


2 z = 5 s EN 
Bobb! Robb! I've got to > 2 - ፓላ | What are you waiting for? | 
talk to you right away. : = = 5 | Give him a few dozen fast 


| What's wrong with you, Sorry, fellows, but I'm all | | Robb, Align wants to see | | Say, is it true that you've 


you pot-bellied little runt. out of bald-headed jokes. | | you in his office right | | never heard of a comb? 
Are you going to insult ር „away. He said to leave 2 = 


» na 
me, or not? In the five years we've Soully and "it" here. 


been on, |'ve used over 
70,000 bald-headed jokes. 
And now, I've finally run 
out. Why don't you get fat 
or something? I've got a 
million fat-man jokes that 
I'm dying to use. 


Wait! I've got one! I've 
heard of people parting, 
their hair in the middle, 
but this is ridiculous. Hey! 
From the top, you look 
like a walking egg. You 
don't use your head for 
anything else, why don't 
you grow a garden or 
something up there? 











N er 


You'd better hurry, Robb. 
Align sounded mad. 


And, all I've got to say to 
you is, "Yecchl” 


Hey! That's a pretty funny 
line Yeu'd probably make 
a great comedian. Have 


Oh, Robb, come in. | was 
just admiring the world's 
funniest and handsomest 


you ever considered comedien— Mel 
working for a living? 


Sit down, Robb. 





I'm not going to beat 
around the bush, Robb. 
I'm going to get right to 
the point. You know I'm 

not the kind of fellow 
who wastes time. Isn't 

that right, Robb. 


l've always considered £ 

myself a good boss to 

work for. Wouldn't you § 
agree, Robb? 


Yes, sir....Uh, | mean 
No, 5....1 mean.... 



































And he should know 
because he's secretly 
mild-mannered 
Carl Reiner, writer of this 
show. 


What is it, dear? You're 
home early from the 
office. 


You're beginning to sound 
more like Maul every day. 


| just quit. Boy, that Alan 
Brainy makes me mad. 
I've never seen such an 
egotistical man. 
Unless it’s Carl Reiner. 









| resent that! You can't 
talk to me like that. | 
know my rights! I'm not 
going to stand for this any 
longer. | quit! 





You're doing the big blow- 
up bit way ahead of 
scheaule, Robb. | haven't 
even got to the good part 
o" my speech yet. 


# 
ሚታ 


ፇ 
DA) 
A 


OR. hi, Robb. You're still Well, I sent Align Brainy 


home. Don't you think a dozen letters, saying 


you'd better get to the what a great comedy X DRIN IN 
office? It's getting pretty What raise? writer you are, and that \ RS 
without you, he’d be 
nothing. 


omething wrong 


I've already been to the 
office. 


Really! Did Align give you 
thet raise? 





You wrote a dozen letters You can® talk to me like 
like that to a man with that! Put ‘em up! Come 
Align Brainy's ego, and on, put ‘em up! 

you ask if you did 
something wrong!? If you 

were a man, Melee, I'd 
punch you right in the 

nose. 


Don't run away from mel 
ያ Fight like 9 mon. 


Hey daddy. Did you bring 
me anything? Huh? Didja? |”: 
What'd you bring me, | 
daddy? Huh? What'd you 
bring me? 


Doggone It. That's the 
fifteenth black eye he's 





This is the last time 
| let you handle 
the roadmap, 
Krisligyn. 






MOVIE 
SPOOF è 





THE RUSSIANS ARE COM- 
ING, THE RUSSIANS ARE COM- 
ING was named by a producer 
who ate horse radishes, making 
everything repeat on him. 

Besides, it makes customers 
think a double feature is playing. 

The movie is set off the rock- 
bound New England shore, not to 
be confused with Dinah Shore, 
who is not rock-bound, but rather, 
Hollywood-bound. 

Entire filming was done in Pan- ~ — | = 
avision, a small town in Massa- 1— The Russians, convinced by some capitalistic travel agency that they 
chusetis, famous for its aggrega- should “See America First,” take the tourist route to New England. The 
tion of strolling musical maniacs. men have the typical tourist from Russia gel-up binoculars, heavy boots, 

The Mirisch Corporation is re- rifles, small arms, long legs and packets of high explosives. Actually, they 
sponsible for the film unless it is have just left their submarine, which ran aground on a sandbar. It was 
left more than 30 days, in which after midnight and the sandbar was closed. so the Russians came to 
case it reverts to the originalowner America to get some real vodka. The beach is empty at this time because 
— Haile Salassie. the tide just came in and washed nine sets of lovers out to sea. 





ር pase SL) ያ 








Who s too old ta fight? 
Toke a look at my wife 
-when she gets home from 
the emergency ward. 













Don't shoot me, 
Go shoot my husband. 
A He's holf-shot already, 


3— Three armed Russians attack an old lady in a chenille housecoat — 4—Paul Ford, who retired from 
so far it's a fair fight. But soon, the Russians signal for help, The lady military service after five years 
is the postmistress, and her husband is the junk male you've been reading as Sgt. Bilko's colonel, can't resist 
about. The reason she is so alarmed is that she has never seen the back of the call to battle, He earned his 
a 1935 Ford before. The woman is alone in the postoffice when the in- Vigilante spurs (the scars still 
vaders arrive. She loves the postoffice. It's her old stamping grounds. show) by leading a posse after John 

Wilkes Booth. When he learns the 
Russians have landed, he is deter- 
16 mined to scuttle them or capture 





by Bill Majeskı 





them, or use them as migrant work- 
ers on his flag farm in Upper 
Chauvinism, Vermont. The stal- 
warts surrounding Ford may look 
familiar. They are the only sur- 
vivors of the famous Vassar College 
panty raid in 1947. These brave 
men refused to let the coeds get 
their panties. 





Carry me around 
the beach, You 
Russians owe us 

something trom Yalta, 


2—Playing the latest party game, “Jump The Russian,” Carl Reiner 
leaps gayfully upon the back of a young Russian who is beginning to think 
he landed in Greenwich Village. At the right, Carl's wife and son shout 
fearfully because they aren't sure what's happening to Carl, The young 
sailor was left to guard the Reiner household while the other cight 
invaders went into town to see what was doing. The town is rather dull, 
though, and the villagers amuse themselves by playing “Pin the Tail on 
the Village Idiot,” or “Spin the Town Drunk.” Notice Carl's toupee. He 
later removes it sullenly, saying “Hair today, gone tomorrow.” 






Just like last time. 
Right at the good part 
she pulls down the shades. 


5— These two burly minions of the law are abnormally upset by the news 
that the Russians have landed. Both men are so slow they have moss grow- 
ing on the north sides of their heads. Brian Keith, right, has just learned 
that the Russians have a sub stuck in two fathoms of water, and he can’t 
fathom it. “Too deep for me,” said a puzzled Jonathan Winters. He's puz- 
zled because he can't figure out the role they gave him. He wouldn't have 
been a cop at all, except that he won his badge in a box of Snap-Pop cereal. 
Every noontime he bows in the direction of General Mills. 

17 





6— The postmistress is hung 
from the wall with great care by 
the Russians. She hasn't been this 
high since last Saturday night. The 
Russians put a gag in her mouth 
and it was about the best gag in 
the picture. Husband knows his 
wife is there, but is not letting on. 
It's the first quiet meal he's had in 
years. Note the expression of 
pleasure as he eats a typical New 
England breakfast—a plate of 
clam chowder, leg of oyster, boiled 
seaweed and fricasseed lobster lips. 
After the meal, it's New England 
tradition that he gets sick. 


a oe 


If that mermaid — 
doesn't show up 


[[| kill Bilko. 


8— Russians wave goodbye from 
conning tower after conning Paul 
Ford into their freedom. Dozens 
of dinghies, yawls (southern New 
Englanders have “yawls”), skiffs, 
trawlers, give an escort to the Rus- 
sian submarine, headed for the 
Red Sea. If any of the fishing boats 
follow, Ford will call them fellow 
travelers and demand an investi- 
gation. After the Russians went 
away, two fishing boat captains 
went about their duties. Said one, 
“Catch many haddock?” Said the 
other: “75.” 


“How many smelt?” 
“All of them, baby, all of them.” 


18 






Okay, let me down. 
I'll let you kiss me. 





























j a 


Sera 





7—No one ever calls any more, 
muses Paul Ford as he is towed out 
to sea to give some protection to 
the Russian sub. Paul can't figure 
it out. He wanted to blow up the 
submarine and signalled the Air 
Force for jets to sink it. Instead, 
the lovable townfolks want to let 
the Russians go home safely. Rea- 
son they like the Russians is that 
they helped save a young kid 
trapped in a church steeple. It was 
the first time the Russians had been 
to church in years. Ford thinks 
the whole thing is a help to Marx- 
ist-Lenin-Stalin dogma, and he 
blanches when a Russian says: 
“Love me, love my dogma.” 






















Just watch the expressions = 
on their faces as 
the sub goes down and 
they find out the hatch 


is locked. 










CONGREGATION 


By Harry Borgman 
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IFTVSHOWS WERE WRITTEN 
BY THE AD AGENCIES 


. 


The Federal Communications Commission lim- 
its TV stations to only four minutes of commer- 
cials for each half-hour “prime-time” show. But 
these evening hours are the most lucrative for 
the networks because, due to the larger audi- 
ences, they are able to charge the advertisers 
much more for their commercials than is possible 
in the daytime or late-evening viewing hours. 
However, if the networks had their way they'd 





Well Norman, your 
brother is going to get 
the electric chair for 
murdering my old boy 
friend, my mother's bar 
was raided, and they 
fired me from my job in 
the drug store. 


Not as terrible as | 
your coffee | 










1...... 





MEANWHILE. Norman is | | 
at the apartment 
drinking coffee and | 
smiling. Instead of Rita, | 
Katy Holstrum (Inger 
Stevens of “The Farmer's 
Daughter”) is with him. 
There is a large jar of 
Instant Folger's on the 







PEYTON PLACE 


NEXT DAY. Rita is in the © | What's wrong, Ritá? 
" super market looking 
at various coffee brands. 
Constance Mackenzie 
approaches, —— 


Darling, you make the 
greatest coffee. | love 
you. Leave that stupid 
congressman and run 
away with me, 


run 26 minutes of commercials and four minutes 
of entertainment. But this is legally impossible, 
thank goodness. 

Of course, knowing the networks as we do, 
they'll probably figure out some very subtle way 
to squeeze in more commercials without digress- 
ing from the all-important content and main char- 
acter of the various shows. 


F'rinstance; 







Norman says | don't 
know how to make 















It's not how you make it 
that counts. You have 
to have a Swedish accent. 






What can you give me {| 
that he can't give me? 






























THE MUNSTERS 


Gosh, Uncle Herman Well, darling | guess 
what's the matter with [this is what guardians 
me? | can never keep |} are for. Your breath 

a boy friend. | is rotten. Why don't 
Tr ERS you try Listerine. 








| You walk a lonely road 
Richard Kimble. 
Another town, another 
name. Because you're 
a fugitive. 


W 








Melvin, I'd like yo 


meet my Uncle Herman, 
| Aunt Lilly, and Grampa. 





TWO WEEKS LATER. 





Gosh, I'm so happy. ...and Listerine. 
Melvin and I are 
getting married. 
Thanks to you... 


Richard... you didn't brush Well gosh, you know how 
your teeth after lunch. it is. Sometimes after 
a sheriff runs you out 
of the county you just 
don't have time... But 
I brush every chance 
I get. With Gleem. 


CLEANSERMAN and The BOY CLEANSER 


Golly gee Cleanserman, Shut up and keep drying, Great Scott, boy. It's the 
how come a good-looking Cleanserboy. Cleanser Signal. Pick 

millionaire like you à ኔ up the Cleanser Phone 
never got martied? And ' and ask The 
‚why did you adopt me? f | Commissioner what's 
And how come we have \ 

to weer these leotards 
all the time? 





Stop stealing No, kid. We're in a 


exclamations from hurry. Grab a can of 
Captain Marvel. 


Are we gonna take 
the Cleansermobile? 










Jumpin' Jehosophatl 

The Commissioner says 

that Dirtman i$ robbing 

the Gotham City Bank. 
an 





'Cursesil It's Cleanserman Well, kid. Do you see] You mean that | No, Boy Cleanser. That 
and Clganserboy! ; the lesson to be crime doesn't pay? Ajax gets you out of 
/ learned.here? $ z the kitchen fast. | 





BEN CASEY 


| Listen, stu | | recommend Dristan, 







AS 


Oh thank you, doctor. - 


no doubt about it. ; Vicks Formula 44 Cough But how could you know 
You're sick! E BE 1] Syrup, and Rollaids. so quickly what to 
Ena prescribe? 





Nine days In Med School, That's wonderful, doctor 
and five years on But are you sure? 
television, you cloddish back to the show for 
| a consultation. 


® Dr. Zorba. Come here, 
you old goat! 


Good grief, Zorbal | It's easy Ben, when you 
What's happened to you, | know your Score...hair 
you old windbag? ፪ቫ 8 cream, that is. 


ee e e ፦ ፦ 





BONANZA 


| Shut up and keep 
chopping! 


NN ። 


| Awright Whitey, where f3 
o you keep all your TV [E 
residual money? 

NG 


'd become a jockey 










bad 






You talk big, but what 
could. you do if you 
left the ranch? 












Well, gosh Pal It's 
| enough that you won't I 
| let me date. Maybe then | | 
| | could get married and |” 
į get off of this stupid 
ranch. Why don't you 

hire some help 

you skinflint! 
= - 
















Oh yeah! Then we're 
gonna kill ya! 





I'll never tell. 


EN 


Shut up and quit playing, bå 
you stupid lummox!!! |, 
ee 


The big news in publishing circles is the return 
to popularity of comic books. The adventure comic 
books, that is—not the comic comics. Trouble is, 
have you. looked at them lately? They're really 
funny! Every character is just pure fantasy —either 
a hero or a villain with no in-betweens. And each 


makes them look like they’re walking around in 
their long underwear. You won't find a human 
being anywhere in these books. And if you ever 
meet the guys who turn it out you'd run into the 
same trouble. To investigate this comic situation 
SICK recently visited one of the more active edi- 


one is dressed in some ridiculous costume that torial offices that turn out... : 


The New Age of Comics 


by Joe Simon 





Art by Angelo Torres 


You call yourself an 
artist, Dripko? You should * 
be drawing relief checks! 
The Giant Cockroach 
‚in last month's Super 
~ Misery Comics came out |” 
= looking like Fearless Dick | 
As Daring in this month's 


EE 
You know darn well Giant - | got mixed up, Sam. 
Cockroach is the good 7 | thought the Abominable 
guy and Fearless is Dragonman was the hero. 
the villain! STEIN 


How many times | gotta 
tell you? Dragonman.is 
the one with the 
electronic tonsils who 
kills people with his hot. 
smelly breath! 


Incredibly Nauseous 
Comics! 


be the Crawling 
Aardvaark but you 
changed his image 
ecause readers couldn't 
identify with him. 


Z ASG 


A 


(JMALISON AV, | 


ፈድ 
05 











Good thinking, Shirley 


you're the only one 


who remembers! 


I'll make the changes, 
Sam. | draw so many 
different characters | get 
confused sometimes. 


/ 

= A 

2 
y 


Y, i 

Lp 7 j ያ 

7 ፓሪ 

iM Jr PS 
Y 


። ው. 
Alright, do the whole 
book over and have it on 
my desk in an hour — 
we've got twenty other 
books to get out today! 


And don't forget to sign 
my name to it! 





Wy 
Sam, how do you 
do it? | mean, writing 


our whole line of 19,000 |; 


comic books all by 
ourself? And you only 
come in mornings? 


፲ No problem, Plotsky — 
let's switch their 
characters around! 


How marvelous it is to 
look upon our great 


2] heroes of yesterday who 


thrilled millions with 
their fantastic feats 


g! 


it ATT 1] 
f [11] tell you how come 
f every book goes out of 
| here saying "written by 
| Sam Me"—I only hire 
| writers named Sam Mel 
Got about forty of them 
right now! You think I 
handle all this 
1622 myself? 


How do you think we got 
ours in the first place? 


These are the live ones, 


Sam. We killed off our 
best characters rather 
than let them fall 
into enemy hands! 


| got to hand it to you, 
Sam, the way you fool 
around with the books! 
How else can | make a 
living in this ridiculous 
business? 
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You're right, | forgot! 


Let's see if we can hire | 
some idea men named 


Ei But we did—and they 
couldn't come up with 


more than 2 dozen. 


Writers who aren't 
named Sam Mel 


We got a big problem, 
Sam! We're running out 
of comic book heroes. 
Last month we did the 
Smiling Blob and now 
Nationality Comics has 
the Frowning Blob. We did 
the Dripping Nose — they 
came up with the Leaky 
Nose. They even switched 
our new Half-Man Half- 
Ostrich around the 
other way! 


There just aren't any 
new characters around — 
we used them all up! 


. |] 


Say, | got an ideal 
„ Great! Sign my name to 


it and do six pages! 


| Why not bring back} 
the old characters? | 
That's the best idea | 
I've had all morning— 


MLL SELLE Mis LEE 
Now | remember. 
But I'm not licked yet. 
Come with me... 





Captain America 
biggest character of the 
forties! You mean you 
saved him for just f 

such an emergency? 


Huh? Wha-a? Where's 
the action? Lemme at 'em 
—- VII kill ‘em all! 


o © 


It's too late! He's a goner! 
We forgot to defrost his 
magic shield! Now we'll 

have to invent 
somebody else. 





There'll never be 
another like him! 





A Right! And to think | 
almost ate him when 
comics went down 


in the fifties 


and | was starving! 


ያ \ 


un 


N 


2 ፖፖ ረብ 
Take it easy, Captain 
American, all your foes 
are long since dead. 


Í i'm going to invent new 


ores for you to face! 
a RT" 2 


| know! How « bout a 
character called Sam Me? 


Plotsky, you're a genius! 
Remind me to put your 
name in the credits 
sometime! 


3 | had signed my nam 
to it—you can't eat 


All dead? Not Adolf 


Uy 


| You created him? 


ie ነ ረ 


| created everybody, son! į 


ON CALI አር 


4 Son? You mean... 7 
You never knew your 
real father, now did you? 


DIA E 
We'll talk about it later — 
let's unfreeze him! 


2 
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CE 
ያጋ i ፤ 
| can't wait! | must go 
out and fight violence 
dand crime wherever | find 
| it! Think of my image! 


Hitler too? AZZ Z 
It's true—| even signed 
my name to his death! 
But don't worry about it 
— l'm creating another 
World War just so you'll 
have more villains 


No, don't jump! We're } 
186 floors up and you're 
not as young as you 
used to bel 


A character named Sam 
Me—you think anybody 
would believe one 
could exist? 


Whatever you're 
mumbling about, Plotsky 
— write it down and sign 

my name to itl 





SICK LIMERICKS 


Capsule 
Careers 





A parachute-jumper named Groot A wrestler, by name of Getzel 


Took a jump and then yanked at his chute. Fought another guy, by name of Wetzel. 

The wrong cord he pulled there They got twisted, these yeggs. 

Made him bare in the air. Arms wrapped tightly ‘round legs. 

(Twas the trap-door on Groot’s union suit!) (Now they both pose as models for pretzels!) 
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A golfer named Cyril Remember 
Left his glasses home one fine September. 
Country-club was such fun. 

Made a clean hole in one. 

(In the head of a leading club-member!) 









A boxer named “knockout” O’Toole 

Never went past the third grade in school. 
When knocked down in a fight 

He’d stay down the whole night. 

(Couldn’t count up to ten, the poor fool!) 


A skiing instructor named Hans 
Had an upsetting change in his plans. 

When he leaped, he did find 

That his skis stayed behind. 

(And a child there cried: “Look, ma! No Hans!”) 


Sa 
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7 A sweet little miss, name of Dotty 
Found herself in a difficult spot-ty. 
Some guy tried to attack. l 
Found himself on his back. 

(Little Dotty had practiced Karate!) 
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A pitcher called “Strike-out” O’Towers 
All the sports-writers showered with flowers. 
Once his spit-ball let fly. 

(He spit in the ump's eye). 

He sent Towers to the showers for hours! 





A surfer named Mamie O’Dishes 

On her surfboard went faster than fishes. 

One day Mamie did sail 

In the mouth of a whale 

Who inhaled and said: “Mame. You're delicious!” 





A rodeo-rider named Slade 

Roped wild bulls and was never afraid. 

Turned his back (Showed his scorn!) 

The bull raised up one horn. 

(And the nurse blushed who gave Slade first-aid!) 
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A dull tennis player named Abel 
Played some ping-pong upon a wood table. 
When he won, did forget. 

He leaped over the net. 

(He still picks splinters out of his navel!) 










A mountaineer, by name of Rover 
Climbed Mount Everest and was in clover. 
But he slipped (What a shame!) 
Yet his “trip” brought him fame. 
Folks exclaimed: “Hey! That’s Rover all over!” 


A sportsman named Reggie O’Rubb 
Hunted “rabbits” (But just in a pub). 

For the “creatures” he sought 

Really loved to be caught. 

(They were “bunnies” from some Playboy Club!) 








A basketball-player named Ransom A hot-rodder named Tim O’Flings 

Eight-foot-two (Had to do with his glands some). Aimed head-on at those truck-trailer things. 

He retired, this guy. Wouldn't turn! (Pace did quicken). 

Made a great private-eye. Had to prove he's not chicken. 

Needs no chair to peek over a transom! (Now there's feathers on Tim's brand ngw wings). 
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A young discus-thrower named Hy 
Threw a disk like an Olympic guy. 
One day threw it too far. 

It flew into a bar. 

(And a drunk ate it for pizza-pie!) 








ሯ 


An ice-hockey goalie named Fred 





A young polo-player named Mole 


Stood in front of his little wire shed. Always missed with his two-headed pole. 
Puck came like a tobaggan! Yes, his playing was poor. 
Fred stopped it (with his noggin). But at last, he did score! 


His coach said: “Fred. That’s using your head!” (When his horse kicked him over the goal!) 





A pole-vaulter, by name of Lars ፪ A swordsman named'“Reckless” O'Getters 
With great ease would leap over high bars. Always welcomed a duel with his betters. 
Then one night, some wise soul But he paid for false pride. 5 
Put a spring on Lars’ pole. Got a sword through his side. 

(When last seen Lars was headed for Mars). (Now they use him to open up letters!) 


2 
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A weight-lifter named “Muscles” Russ 
Made a pass at a babe. (What a fuss!) 
Seems her boy-friend got sore. 

Nailed his weights to the floor. 

Now they’re fitting poor Russ for a truss! 






There was a young trapper named Niles. 


Trapping Mink made his face beam with smiles. 


But he really felt punk 

When he trapped a large skunk. 
No more smiles. 

(You can smell Niles for miles!) 


A spear-fisherman, name of Reese 
Saw a form, then his spear did release. 
What he thought was a trout 

Was a lady quite stout. 


(Now she’s mounted on Reese’ mantlepiece!) 
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A swimmer named “Back-Stroke” McFlynn 
Won a prize every time he dove ih. 

But one day someone cruel 

Pulled the plug from the pool. 

(Now McFlynn wears his nose on his chin!) 


ER 


An ice-skater named Conrad Yate 

Nearly had a first prize on his plate. 

He tried to over-do it. 

(That's when Yate really blew it). 

Drew two fours ’stead of one figure eight! 





FR Sn 


A buffale-hunter named Phil 
Had an idea to pay every bill. 

But Phil got in a pickle. 

Used their heads for a nickel. 

(And the government’s hunting him still.) 
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An old bronco-buster named Raddle 
Rode each maverick firmly a-straddle. 
Though they'd kick and they'd buck 
Raddle they couldn't chuck. 

(For he glued his rear-end to the saddle!) 
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by Jim Atkins 


Washington is buzzing (and laughing) because a 
much-needed lobbyist has opened up shop in D.C. 

As one national magazine noted, “Everyone else has 
a lobby, and now humorists have one.” The lobbyist 
is Jim Atkins (where have I heard that name) who 
represents The Humor Exchange Network, which is 
headed by George Q. Lewis, of New York City. 


The lobby has been written about in national mag- 
azines and I've appeared on interview shows, includ- 
ing Tom Clarks’ show on WBBM, Chicago and The 
Steve Allison Show, on WDDC, Washington, D.C. 

On these shows I pointed out that Sen. Goldwater 
lost the last election because the comics were against 
him. They made him the butt of their jokes, make him 
look silly,-and that’s why he lost. 


I also pointed out during interviews that a Comic 
(Dick Gregory) is running for office...Mayor of Chi- 
cago. I said that comics and comedy writers as a 
minority group are discriminated against because 
people don’t take them serious. I called on the people 
to judge Gregory on his qualifications—and not to 
vote for him, or against him—just because he’s funny. 
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Art by Charles Berger 





We'll have more reports on the H.E.N. Humor 
Lobby and we'll tell you how you can help develop a 
national sense of humor. First step: write Pres. John- 
son and your Congressmen and tell them to be funny 
...to use more humor in politics and make it more 
interesting. 
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I also pointed out that what this country really 
needs is a National Humor Commission to tell the peo- 
ple what to laugh at. The government tells us how to 
do everything else, it ought to tell us what to laugh 
at. Jokes should be tested by the Bureau of Standards 
and lists of certified, funny jokes should be printed 
for the public. 





Columnist Robert Sylvester says that now that 
African airline hostesses are wearing leopard skin 
hats, they ought to be easy to spot. 

Bill Adler has compiled and edited a book (new thin 
book) on “The Johnson Humor.” He quotes the Presi- 
dent as saying of the Inaugural Ball: “Never before 
have so many paid so much to dance so little.” So, let’s 
give the VP equal time. Washington Daily News Col- 
umnist Don Maclean says: “They ought to make 
Hubert Humphrey a secret agent...agent 0008. Then 
they could put a silencer on him.” 

I'll never forget the first time I saw Off-Beat 
Humorist Dave Gardner. Why should I? Nothing hap- 
pened. I just said, “Hi, Dave.” And he said, “Eeeeeek, 
wild, man. Ugdooo.” 

Actually, he said a little more than that. I inter- 
viewed him and he said he was not a comic, but a 
humorist. 

He explains that a comic would tell a joke like this: 
“Would you hit a woman with a child?” Ans.: “No, 
I'd hit her with a brick.” 

Now Gardner says a humorist doesn't tell those kind 
of jokes. And it’s lucky for him. Says Dave: I dwell on 
thoughts and realms of the mind. My humor depends 
on stimulating thinking. It makes everybody happy if 
that makes any smart to you.” 

Here are a few one-liners from Gardner: “Rich folks 
aint happy because they're too busy having fun... 
Strangers are just friends who ain’t met yet...The 
mind is beautiful and if we study it in the right light 
there ain’t no darkness...If everything was legal, 
there wouldn't be no crime...I don't have to watch 


what I say, just what I think... You can't do anything . 


again. Once you've done it, it’s gone. You can only do 
something similar...A good salesman can sell alumi- 
num siding to folks in a brick house.” 


His humor borders on the metaphysical. He beats 
around the burning bush. His head seems too large 
for his body, but it’s the only one he has. He says that 
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once you can hear silence, you've reached the right 
dimension. 
His hobby is stirring up snakes. 
e. e 


A Beatnik is a man on the bottom, looking down. 

A mouse was sent to the moon in a U.S. rocket. 
When he got back, his friends asked him how it went. 
He said: “Well, it was rough, but it wasn’t as bad as 
the cancer experiments last year.” 


Soupy Sales said: “Show me a suit for an octopus, 
and 111 show you a coat of arms.” 

The Octopus says: Does this suit have two pairs of 
pants? y 

9 . 

FROG NEWS — Drinking makes frogs high. That 
is, they jump higher after a few belts. This news from 
Lagos, Nigeria, where witnesses claimed that drinking 
frogs jumped twice as high. The frog frolics came 
about when a truckload of illicit gin fell in Lagoon 
while trying to escape police. I hope there were no 
octopi in the lagoon. Can you imagine an octopus try- 
ing to put on its coat to go home after it had been 
drinking. 

e e e 

HAIR TODAY — So many women are wearing wigs 
nowadays it’s impossible to tell which girl has the 
phony. 


e. e. 9 

HORSE OF A DIFFERENT COLUMN — Where's 
that horse you were going to sell me?” 

The reply: “It got well.” 

EGG ‘ECONOMICS— A nest egg is something in- 
flation has turned into chicken feed. 

MAD MORT — Mort Sahl was in Washington, D.C. 
and he’s still mad. Now he’s mad at the Democrats. 
Here's what he says: 

“Humphrey stays in the shadow of Johnson because 
he can't cast one himself.” 

“The protocol chief is one who always stands be- 
hind the President at a party and whispers the guests’ 
names in his ear.” 

I didn't say he was funny, I just said he was mad. 

COWARDS’ DEPT.— A blackmailer was arrested 
in Russia far extorting money from people by threaten- 
ing them with bodily harm if they didn’t cough up 
large sums of money. When caught, he said he se- 
lected people with signs in their yards which said: 
Beware of Dog.” He said such people were always 
cowards, and always paid. 

There is just one thing a performer can get with- 
out money—sick. This wisdom from Jackie Mason. 


HEADLINE TIME: A headline in the New York 
Times stated: “H-Bomb depicted As Too Efficient... 
U.S. Aide says Technology Has ‘Ruined Warfare.” 

The Oregon Board of Health has warned that watch- 
ing TV is bad for pets. The report states: “Poodles 
who watch three or more hours daily suffer a loss of 
appetite and become highly nervous and snappish.” 
Dogs are the most ardent TV fans among animals, 
the report added. 







For our magazine parody 


How To Live In Ghana 
On $5 A Year 


Is The Road To Helsinki 
Paved With Good Intentions? 


| How To Speak Swahili 
In Six Different Languages 


ti 


Script by Paul Laikin 





this issue, SICK salute 
prestige abroad. And in doing this parody, SICK lowers its own prestige abroad — should they 
ever read this ridiculous magazine ..... “. | : = 


GET IN THE 


- PEACE CORPS 





8 a group that is helping to raise America's 





FIGHT! JOIN THE-- 


Should You Bring Warm 
Clothing To Chile? 


You Can Lose Your Head 
In Tanganyika 


What's New In Zealand? 
How Wise Is A Solomon Islander? 


Why Isn't Sergeant Shriver 
An Officer? 


How To Teach Ubangi Women 
To Play The Trombone 
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HIGHLY 


CLASSIFIED 
DIRECTORY 


Submit all listings a full year be- 
fore press time as we figure you 
won't live that long! 


FOUND—Head of Peace Corps 
Worker; will the person who lost it 
please come forward and claim it. 
Bring proof of identity. BOX 89J. 


ATTENTION MAU-MAUS!— Let 
us channel your hostilities into 
healthy outlets. You needn' take 
it out on others any longer. When 
you receive our course you'll want 
to take it out on us! Send for free 
booklet, “I Remember Mau-Mau!” 
BOX 23N. 


LEARN THE WATUSI—not the 
dance but the language. Any idiot 
can fake a Watusi but who do you 
know who can speak it? Your 
money back if not satisfied—not 
satisfied with your money, that is! 
BOX 470. 


WAX DOLL EFFIGIES MADE— 
send us photos of your enemies and 
we will make little dolls of them 
with pins sticking in. [111 really 
kill ‘em! If you don't write in then 
don’t be surprised if you receive a 
doll that looks like you! BOX 86X. 


ROOM AND BOARD—with Can- 
nibal Family in exchange for serv- 
ices as cook. Dietary Laws Strictly 
Observed. BOX 57F. 


RECORDS FOR SALE — the latest 
Peace Corps Song Hits, including: 
After You've Ghana, Laos Call The 
Whole Thing Off, There'll Be A 
Hottentot Time In The Old Town 
Tonight and the ever popular, Wait- 
ing For The Cannibal Lee. BOX 
33W, 


A HOME AWAY FROM HOME — 
Dutch Guinea, The Vacation Para- 
dise. Bask on the delightful sands 
of the Gobi Desert; swim in the 
scintillating waters of the Dead 
Sea; only 20 minutes from Nairobi 
by Camel Caravan. BOX 982. 


WANTED: AGENTS—to sell 
doughnuts to Pygmies to use as 
commodes. They'll be sitting pretty 
with this hot item. BOX 368. 


36 





ZSA ZSA FINKHART 
BRONX, NEW YORK 


This 19-year-old charmer from Moshulu Parkway measures a 
healthy 42-22-42 — and if you were any healthier than that you’d 
be dead! She’s beautiful, wealthy, talented, vivacious and every- 
thing a man could want — and then some. At present she is living 
in a tiny village in a remote part of New Guinea. Why did she 
join the Peace Corps? The answer is simple — she didn’t. A group 
of male Peace Corps workers smuggled her into the country with 
them — and she can't get out! 


This is a question Peace Corps 
workers everywhere have been 
asking. Is there really a Somali- 
land? We think not! After all, 
do you know of anybody who’s 
ever been there? Or to put it 
another way — when was the 
last time you got a picture post- 
card from the place? 


Isn't it possible somebody made 
up this country just to get aid 
from the United States? We 
think this is the case. Some- 





Peace Corps Troops search for Somaliland 


body is covering up. America 
gives to so many countries, 
who bothers to check up? We 
send money to Somaliland but 
nobody has ever gone there to 
find out what's happening with 
it. They can't even locate the 
place! It's supposed to be in a 
deep jungle on the other side of 
a huge mountain, so they figure 
it isn't worth the trip. 


The whole thing is a farce! 
Take the name itself — Somali- 


land — it even sounds phony! 
No self-respecting country 
would ever call itself Somali- 
land. What's probably happen- 
ing is that the United States is 
using it as a tax-loss — writing 
it off on the year's income tax! 


So let's face it, Peace Corps 
workers — forget Somaliland! 
Pick another country when you 
volunteer for your assignment. 
Pick a real country this time. 
Like maybe Atlantis! 
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GOING TO THE 
DARK CONTINENT? 


RATE YOURSELF E 
MES 


ARE YOU ኢመር 
ለ 6000 = 
PEACE 


CORPSMAN SUN 









is lightweight gadget along. 
It's sure to brighten your entire stay 
WRITE: BOX T 86. 





y 


BOTHERED BY PYGMIES? 





This sure-fire item will stamp out your 
problem once and for all. No fiy-by- 
night gimmick, it's guaranteed to be 
a smash! WRITE: BOX V 29. 


TAKE THIS TEST 
AND FIND OUT 


(Score one point for each “NO” answer) 





SAVAGES DON'T 1. Do you refuse to teach natives just because they're war-crazed 








WANT TO LEARN? 4 savages? YES () NO( ) 

ሪ 2. Do you get frustrated when you try to communicate in Swahili? 

YES() NO() 

3. Do you really feel yourself superior to Stone Age Aborigines? 

YES() NO() 

4. Have you balked at living in a village simply because there 

isn’t any john? YES() NO() 

‘(tg “መ ፡: 5. Do you feel like giving up merely because they assigned you 

መሪ az y Iceland? YES() NO() 

7 ፆሙ 7*፡ 6. When confronted by a screaming Banshee do you just panic 

This snappy item will help you in andrun? YES ( ) NO ( ) 

teaching them in no time at all, Right | 7, Do you look down on a native simply because he’s a pygmy? 

away they'll be whipped into shape. YES() NO() 

RTS BON G99, 8. Tell the truth, did you join the Peace Corps because you like 

... በሸ ጸመ a good fight? YES() NO() 

LEAVING FOR 
ር ? i 

TOM-TOM COUNTRY — SCORING — 





A SCORE OF 0 TO 3 shows you're a great Peace Corpsman and you 
should stay in that far-off land forever! 


A SCORE OF 4 TO 6 shows you're a moderate Peace Corpsman and 
the natives can teach YOU something! 


A SCORE OF 7 TO 8 shows you're a ridiculous Peace Corpsman and 
should either quit er become a native yourself! 





Take th | i d enjoy the quiet ፡ ' | 
erg Thon any eu: A SCORE OF OVER 8 shows you're a psychotic Peace Corpsman since 


tions. WRITE: BOX M 38. the score only goes up to 8 points, you clod! 
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ATTENTION PEACE CORPS CANDIDATES 


RENT A NATIVE 
TO PRACTICE ON 


Oh great spirits! | 
Send us penicillin! 


That's right! Before you sign up for the Peace Corps, get the feel of what 
it's like to teach a native by renting one of your very own to practice on. 
Our natives come in all sizes, shapes, colors and sexes. Take your choice 
of Banshee, Hottentot, Pygmy, Mau-Mau or Da-Da. You name it— well 
bn one! Girls are slightly higher—which is great if you like your girls 
high! 


MONEY BACK GUARANTEE 


Just send for our native and téach him everything you know. If at the end 
of 8 short hours, he doesn't learn, then return the unused portion of the 
native and your money will be cheerfully refunded. What's more—the 
rates are so low you'll want to take advantage of this opportunity, even 
if you're not a potential Peace Corps worker! Great to have around the 
house as conversation pieces or what-have-you. So order yours today. 

i Write: 


HERTZ RENT-A-NATIVE 


Mishuga, Ill. 





CALLING YOU 





Re 


This handy kit will make you a more 
attractive figure to the natives. You 
can even use it on the natives if you 
find them ugly! WRITE: BOX P 38. 


HAVING TROUBLE 
RELATING TO NATIVES? 





This sure-fire item will make you their 
master automatically. A must if you 
want to be a big shot in far-off lands. 
WRITE: BOX X 69. 


LOSING YOUR HEAD 
IN THE PEACE CORPS? 






Here's your chance to get another 
one. Just give us a description of the 
head you lost and we will send you a 
reasonable facsimile— maybe even 
your own head. Remember — nobody 
should be without onel WRITE BOX 
A 43. 


WANNA MAKE A HIT  - 
WITH THE NATIVES? 9 


Since they carry “Yankee Go Home!" 
signs, you come on with this clever 
answer. You'll soon have them eating 
out of your hand—just make sure 
your head isn't in it! WRITE: BOX Z 99. 
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memorium 





HERMAN SNERDLAP 
Racine, Wisc. x 
Accidentally stabbed to 
death while kissing a 
Ubangi! 


CLYDE FLUCHTMAN 
Boston, Mass. 
Went into darkest Africa 
wearing a Goldwater Button! 


ROSCOE KLOTZ 
Macon, Ga. 
Volunteered for South Viet- 
nam duty and strayed too far 
north! 


MILTON STURDLEY 
Chicago, Ill. 
Attempted to put up Burma 
Shave Signs in a Burma 

village! 
BERNARD BLECH 
Arlington, Va. 
Absent-mindediy asked a 
pack of old stone age aborig- 
ines, "What’s new?” 
SEYMOUR HOTCHKISS 
Fargo, No. Dak. 
Happened to get kidney- 
punched by a near-sighted 
Pygmy! 
VERNA FERD 
Washington, D.C. 
Brought only lightweight 
clothing on her assignment 
in Chile! 
DENZIL KLINEMINE 
Casper, Wyo. 
Tried teaching diction to’ a 
tribe of screaming Banshees! 


OTTO BLODGETT 
Lexington, Ky. 
Wouldn't believe the sign 
“Yankee Go Home!” 
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LET US TEACH YOU HOW TO BE 
A GOOD PEACE CORPSMAN 
OVERNIGHT 


If you want to be a 
Peace Corps Worker 
in the daytime—forget it! 


Yes, we teach you all 
there is to know about 
being a Peace Corps 
Worker in only 8 short 
bours. You'll be able to 
speak a dozen different 
native languages—the 
natives won't understand 
you but you'll be able to 
speak to them! 


Upon completion of this 
course you'll then be 
ready to go to Tanganyika. 
That’s where we are and 
you'll want to come get 
your money back! 


Write today — before we 
move to Atlantis! 


PEACE CORPS SCHOOL W 


ag 


Washington, D.C. (Don't Call) 





— 





THINGS TO BEWARE OF 























* Mau-Maus who smile 

and want to be friendly 

Cannibals who walk to- 

ward you carrying a 

large pot 

e Pygmies who just won't 
grow up 

e Headhunters who keep 

wanting to neck with you 

Australian boomerangs 

that don't come back 

Medicine Men who send 

you monthly bills 

e Lepers who want to 
shake hands 

e Voodoo natives carrying 
dolls that look like you 

Ubangis who insist on 

kissing you 

Ridiculous magazines 

such as this one 





Have I heard about your 
Peace Corps? Funny you 
should bring that up! 


af ak 
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SPECIAL FICTION BONUS 


| FELL IN LOVE WITHA 
HOTTENTOT BUSHMAN! 


by 


SHIRLEY FINSTER 
Noted Peace Corps Worker From 
Jersey City, N. J. 


(as told to a Medicine Man) 


I couldn't fight it —it was bigger than both of 
us! I knew it was love the moment I saw his 
wildly painted face, his flaring nostrils, his 
fanged teeth, his ubangi lips and his scarred, 
twisted body. At first I thought it was just a 
physical attraction I felt. But then, an hour 
later, when I got to know him I knew it was the 
love of my life. Here, standing before me in 
all his savage tenderness was Mr. Right! 


Now I wasn't naive —I knew it would be dif- 
ficult at the start. I mean, we came from dif- 


ferent backgrounds and all—me a Bryn Mawr 
graduate and him a stone age aborigine. But 
I laughed this off, telling myself that other 
couples have had different backgrounds and 
made it work. After all, there was no language 
problem. He didn’t even have a language! We'd 
communicate with each other by knocking on 
trees with stones. He would tell me he loved 
me by throwing a handful of pebbles against 
the bark of an old spruce. 


It was idyllic! I don't remember when I've 
ever spent two such glorious days! But alas, 
like all beautiful things it had to end. To my 
horror what did I find out—he was already 
married! Now I may be a young girl who does 
wild and impulsive things. But I will never — 
I repeat, NEVER—fool around with a married 


man! 
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Ask Dr. Corpsman: 


ADVICE TO THE PEACELORN 


Dear Doctor: 


I’ve just been assigned to the Peace 
Corps in Africa. Tell me, what’s the 
best way to get a Hottentot-Bush- 
man to be friendly? 

Q. T. 

Jersey City 
Get him a Hottentot-Bushwoman! 
I can take the primitive conditions 
of the native villages, but not the 
wild animals that roam around 
here. What advice can you give me 
if, for example, I’m charged by a 
rhinoceros? 


TUS 
Philadelphia 


Don’t pay! 
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What is your opinion of the War On 
Poverty? I mean, they say that 
being poor is a crime. Do you feel 
it is? 

RX. 

Los Angeles 
No, it ts not a crime. People 
shouldn't be arrested just because 
they happen to be poor! 


I have kind of a touchy question. 
What's the best way to relate to a 
leper? 

J.B. 


Detroit 
From afar! 


Perhaps you can help me. I'd like 
to work in underdeveloped areas. 


1 ( \ 


ler. 
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What's a good way to begin? 
B.S. 


Toledo 
Become a bra manufacturer! 
> . . 


1 dont mind roughing it in New 
Guinea here, but the entire village 
has only one john. What should I 


do? 
V.D. 
Spokane 
Try field work! 


I've just joined the Peace Corps and 
would like to be sent to deepest 
Africa. What’s the best way to get 
there? 
R. S. V. P. 
Miami Beach 
By ambulance! 
e = e 
Tm having difficulty relating to the 
natives on my job. Could you please 
tell me how I can avoid getting into 
a cannibal's stew? 
N.K. V.D: 
Cincinnati 
Don't mix in! 
e e . 
You must help me. I've just been as- 
signed to Atlantis. What should I 


do? 
S.L.O.B. 
Pittsburgh 
Get lost! 
Do you think handling pygmies is a 
big job? 
N. O. 
Walla Walla 
Yes, you'll have to bend over back- 
wards! 


Tve recently been assigned to go 
into headhunter territory and 
teach there. What do you recom- 
mend I bring along? 


J.E.R.K. 
Minneapolis 
Sore-throat pills! 
.4 . e 


As a former Peace Corpsman, did 
you ever go into primitive, savage 
country? 

TOT 

Bangor 
What do you think— I'm some kind 
of a nut? 
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At last! ` 
— Mau Mau 
_ Medicare! 








-Page spread) 
t Get Assigned To The 


Solomon Islands 
(So I 


Went To Israel Instead) 
e What's N, 


ew, Guinea? 
® How To Be A Headshrinker To A Headhunter 
e I Joined The Peace Corps To Fight 


‘+. and many other blockb 


usters! 
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Bob Taylor, Sicks new 
bonus baby, insists that 
cartooning has been his 
first love ever since he can 
remember..." Trouble is”, 
he confesses, “I have a 
very bad memory. I once 
enrolled in a. memory 
school but forgot the ad- 
dress.” 

Born twenty three years 
ago in Michigan, he is to- 
day a 6 foot, 165 pound 
hulk.. “As legend has it”, 
Bob confides, “I was raised 
by a pack of wild wolves, 
which accounts for my 
personality. In high school 


INTRODUCING 
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my art teacher noticed my 
work in class and when- 
ever possible would give 
me a helping hand —right 
out the door.” 

After high school he 
tried his luck in the adver- 
tising business in and 
around Detroit, drawing 
animated cartoons for tele- 
vision. Later, he wrote for 
a TV program called 
“Morgus”, which was a 
humorous show but the 
public didn't think so. Two 
years at the Society of 
Arts and Crafts in Detroit, 
polished Bob's sparkling 


“No, Bob, over here.” 
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style, which has drawn 
more acclaim than even 
Herman Finkyou. 


His plans for the future 
include travelling to 
strange and faraway 
places such as New Jersey, 
Cleveland and Fatville, 
North Dakota. He likes 
wine, girls and song, water 
sports and working for 
strange magazines, namely 
Sick. “I would also enjoy 
corresponding with some 
of the Sick readers”, Bob 
announces. And, girls, he’s 
single. 





Gee, dad. I knew 
you'd like my date! 


You're right, Irving. 
Those words are 
in the dictionary. 


It’s Caesar's best 
ee tax-collecting legion. 
1 think they're called 

. the Cosa Nostra's, 





(It’s really Fred Wolfe 


who did these captions 
while taking a course - 2 


— 


in ventriliquism) - 
















Jack. Laurie and I : E ፌሬ.868፡ This time 
are getting married. i i eae os ‘ O ጨ Hertz missed! 





I don't care if I lost 
my tickee! I'm holding 
you till your father 
returns my shirts! 


Jade East 
stinks! 





Achmed! You put 
a cobra 
in my tank! 


And as long as I'm captain, there'll 
be no wine, no women, 10 cards, no.. 


I don't care jf 
are playing our song 
Go home, Abe! 





Their message reads: "How come 
your sails are whiter than my - 
sails, when we both use the 

same detergent?” 


1 thought you 
were kidding 
when you said you 
A lived in the sticks! 


WS ces 








t ' illeta! 
Gwendolyn. Are you Gillette! 
trying to tell me 


something? 





Wilkinson! 
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There are many groups aimed at aiding minor- 


Mi NORITY ities. More, some say. In fact, the associations 


sometimes have trouble finding minorities to rep- 


S PO KES M AN n hie a alas, must be done. Let's see 











Good afternoon, sir. | We help all minority Negroes, Jews, Catholics, 
represent the Universal groups no matter what, Unitarians, Quakers, 
Organization To Protect to make this a better Fundamentalists, Arabs, 

Minorities Who Are world in which to live. midgets, bird-watchers, 
Picked On—the utility infielders.. 
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Whom do you represent? 





l'Il let you know when 
Um finished. Mormons, 
those cursed with 
astigmatism, 
hermaphrodites, subway 
turnstile repairmen and 
makers of throat 
lozenges. Now...we'll 
help you! We'll gladly 
take up the cudgels in 

your behalf. Name? _ Juan Felipo. 












Neighbors then. They Ah...workll Your boss 8 
shun you and taunt you. picks on you because of ከ 
your ethnic derivation? 







Not at all. Fine 
neighborhood. Kids are 
happy. Wife has lots of 
friends. No trouble 





You mean to say you're 
perfectly happy and 
everything's just fine 

and dandy and you have 

no gripes? 
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